THE MAN I KNEW

We were lucky the first day to see an eclipse of the sun,
which at sea was a curious sight. At first it was rough, but
both being good sailors this did not worry us, and the heat,
which Douglas had dreaded for me, was never oppressive,
electric fans greatly helping to keep the air moving. I will
not mention the various places that we passed as so many
have made the voyage to India, but on arrival at Port Said,
Douglas sent a wire to Henrietta telling her that we had
both been thinking of her.

We reached Bombay on September the i3th, and were
met by a friend of Douglas's, John Vaughan. After being
introduced, he took us to the Taj Mahal Hotel, where rooms
had been reserved. It was very surprising to a newcomer
like myself to find such a luxurious place to stay at, but
the heat was terrific and we could not sleep. Sir Pertab
Singh called on Douglas in the afternoon. He was a dear
old man and insisted on our being his guests at the hotel.
He and Douglas had played many a game of polo together.
In riding clothes he did not look imposing, but in the
evening when we dined together he was very gorgeous in
rich embroideries and bejewelled turban, which Douglas
explained to me he had put on to do honour to us.

We left for Simla on the I5th and found that the railway
company had arranged for our comfort a special compart-
ment with cooking carriage attached, so our journey was a
very pleasant one. Whilst we were at dinner a telegram
arrived from Lord Kitchener inviting us to stay at Snowdon
as long as we liked. Douglas was very touched by this
kindness, but decided to keep on the rooms which he had
taken at the hotel. He wanted me to have somewhere to go
to when the time came for him to leave me alone. We
reached Kulu on the iyth and drove in a landau to Simla,
Douglas explaining that this was a special concession instead
of a tonga usually used by travellers. At that time only the
Viceroy and the C.-in-C. used carriages at Simla, others
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